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crews if they should fall in with one of the seasoned
armadas of Santa Cruz.
Saturday morning, the I3th of November, found
them off Cape Blanco, "low land and shallow water."
They exchanged courtesies with some French men-of-
war in the bay behind the cape, and on the following day
proceeded south westward to the Cape Verde Islands*
On the 16th of November, while messengers were flying
to and fro between London, Madrid, and the Low
Countries, while the Spanish Council of State sat In a
daze at the news from Vigo, the fleet anchored between
Porto Praya and Santiago, on the island of that name,
and landed a thousand men.
Lieutenant-General Carleil proceeded to direct the
attack through the night with considerable circumspec-
tion. He could hardly be expected to see into the minds
of the Spanish authorities, upon whom so large a squad-
ron of enemy ships must have had a depressing effect.
They had selected, however, the sanest method possible
of dealing with such a contingency. At daylight, when
the army, assembled on the heights overlooking the
town of Santiago in the narrow funnel-like valley, sent
forward a company of scouts bearing the ensign, "which
had nothing on it but the plain English cross," they
found the town deserted. Without a shot being fired
the English entered and flew the White Ensign from
the fortress so that the fieet might see it. It was Eliza-
beth's coronation day, the lyth of November. She
had been on the throne twenty-seven years. The Spanish
guns were found ready loaded and were all shot off in
honour of the double event. Frobisher in the fleet re-
turned the fire. "It was strange," remarks Master
Biggs, "to hear such a thundering noise last so long
together."
A fortnight they remained in the town, a military
occupation, "taking such spoils as the place yielded,"